H2      MY LADY OF ORANGE

" Ay, but not too fast/' said I. Though,
indeed, the Spaniard did not threaten
more

" We came out six hundred strong, and
we are little more than four now/' quoth
St Trond "And you?"

" Oh, we have lost some/' said I.

Just then Vermeil came up

" You did not grudge me to the burghers,
captain ? " quoth he

" Cordieu t no; but you might have
kept them out of this mess "

" I was not in command/' said Vermeil,
" I was not in command "

Slowly we fell back on Breuthe, smaller,
gloomier companies than had gone out
the day before I rode alone still I
could not be with St, Trond, for I knew now
that if I had listened to him we might
have broken all Alva's force. If we had
only been together when the chance came!
Had I thought less of the risk, and more
of the cause to which I owed service, we
might have struck a great blow that day.
So St. Trond had been right to sneer, after
all, since I could not fight without thinking